The Tragedy 

He is frank vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaufe ofit. 

Ri-\ vertuous and Chriliian-like concluGon, 

To pray for them that haue donefcathto vs. 

<jlo' So doe I euer being well aduifed , 

For. had Icurft,now I had curftmy felfe. 

Cw/fMaddam his Maielly doth call for you : 

And for your noble grace, and you my Lord. 

Slit- i atesby we come. Lords will you goc with vs ? 
Ri. Maddam,we will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
Glo. I doe thee wrong,ahd firft began to braule, G/ 0 . 

I he fccret mifehiefe that I fet a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence, whom I indeed hauclayd in darkneffc: 

I doebeweepetoo many fimple gullst 
Namely,to Hnftwgs ,D arby y BHcki»gham, 

And fay it was the Quetne, and her allies. 

That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall wifh me 
To be reuenged on Ritters , Vaughan , Gray, 

But then figh, and with apeeceof Scripture, 

Tell chem,that God bids vs to dos good for euill: 

And thus I cloathe my naked villany 
.Wicfr old odde ends, ftolen out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, when mofrlplay the diuell. 
i>ut loft,here .comes my executioners. Enter execution 
How now my hardy Hour refolued mates, tiers. 

Are yea not going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord^nd come to haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall,obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps 
Maymoue your hearts to pity if you markehim. 
A-wf.Tufh/earenot my Lord, we will not ftand to prate, 
talkers are no good doers be affured: 

We come to vie our hands,and not our tongues. 

Qh. 






of Richard the Third. 

C/ff.Youreiesdrop milfidnes,when fooleseies drop tear os 
1 like you Lads, abouryouf bufinefle. bxetm * 

EnterClarenee Broken bury, 

Pro. Why lookes your Grace To heauily to day • 

Cla. O I haue paft a miferablc night, 

So full of vgly fights , of ga fily drea mes i 
That as I am a Chriftianfaithfull man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

1 hough, t' were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

Aro.What was your dreamc?f long to heare you tell it* 

da -Me thought I was Imbarkt for Burgundy, ’ 

And in my company my brother -Glocefter, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches , there he lookes towards England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

During the wanes of Corke and Lankafter, 

That had befallen vs : as we pall along, 

Vpon the giddy footing, of the Hatches, 

Mcthought that Glocefter ftumbled and in (fumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to fray him ) ouerboord 
Into the tumbling billowesof the maine '«•••• 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was tod row ne, 
Whatdreadfullnoyleofwaterin mine eares*. 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I faw a thouland fearefull vVrackes, -,i 
Ten thoufand men that h flies gna'wed vpon. 

Wedges of Gold , great Anchors, heapes ofPearle, 
Ineftimable ftones, vnualued Iewfelsv 
Some lay in dead mens fails , a ndiw Hofe holes 
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W hich wade the (limy bottome of. the deepe, 
Andmoktthe dead bones that lay fcatred by. 

Had you luch leafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the lecrets of the deepe ? 

C la. Me thought I had ' for frill the enu'ious flood 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foortb, 

To keepe the empty , vaft , and w andring ayre, 
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